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KNIGHT OF THE GRIP.

mer Life,

Shoveling Bpecle Into Collection
FPlates to Surprise the
Natives.

Tit for Tit—The Yemor Adminlsters
Cayenne Pepper in Return for
the Boprano’s Shoe-
makers’ Wax.

Insuring & Doetor Whose Father Died of
Consumption and His Mother and Thir.
teen Brothers of Insanity, One of
the Lattér Killing His Partaer,

& Book.keeper, Three Clerks
and Fourteen Customers.

Lot me see, we were at Richmond at
the close of my “epistolary effusion.”"—
Yes, had just registered for Sunday and
after supper we arranged ourselves with
our high backed chairs, in the “drum-
mer’s circle” for a three hours session te
relate the hair-breadth escapes, funny
experiences, luck and pluck, insults and
injuries, and other incidenta of our Arab
lives, Wesoon knew each other, not
by their names as recorded in the old
family bible but as the ““hardware man"
from Chicago, the ‘‘fancy goods man”
from Cincinnati, the “cigar man” from
Milwaukee and so on through the list.
The past week had been a propitious one
for us all and an expression of satisfac-
tion rested upon the facesof every mem-
ber of our motley assembly. Of course,
Richmond was discussed by those who
had never visited the “Quaker City" be-
foreand as I was ome of that number
my weighty impression of the town was
in turn given. Richmond is alivetown,
and has numerous manufacturing inter-
ests, It is a beautiful place and the so-
clety is excellent. Earlham College, fa-
mous as & seat of learning throughout
the country, is situated here and does
much to elevate the intellectual stand-
ing of the city, Wayne county, of
which Richmond is the county seat, is
said to be tiie wealthiest in Indiana, ex-
cept Marion, in which is situated the
capital of the State! However, as Rich-
mond is only three miles from the Ohio
line no doubt many of the readers are
familiar with the plece and a descrip-
tion here would be uninteresting,. We
returned to the hotel; for myself and
the “clgar man" had left the crowd to
see the city, and the “hardware man"
was telling the boys about a little inci-
dent that came under his notice a few
days ago. '“"We were about ready to
pull out from & town in the northern
part ol the Btate" said he, “when a re-
spectable looking old gentleman came
down to the train with a young lady,
whom I afterward learned from the con-
versation that took place between them,
to be his daughter. Securing hera seat,
he went out of the car and then return-
ed to her window to say a parting word,
as is frequently done on such occasions.
While he was going out she left her soat
to speak with a friend and at the same
time & prim old maid came in and took
her place. Unaware of the important
change that had taken place inside, the
old gent hurriedly put his face up to the
window and said, ‘One more kiss, sweet
pet.’ In another instant the point of &
cotton umbrella was thrust from the
window, followed by the passionate in.
terjection, ‘Scat, you gray-headed
wretch " He scatted. I tell youn, boys,
it was fun for the passengers, and the
ancient maiden was very much interest-
ed insomething out of the window all
the time she remained with us.”

An “insurance man” from Boston,
leaned back in his chair, knocked the
ashes from his cigar and put on a kind
of thoughtful, don't-know-whether-to-
tell-or-not expression and we knew he
was debating whether it was his turn or
not. We knew that he, like & man ina
Methodist class-meeting, only wanted a
start, So we gave him the floor and
walted in silence for him to make the
break, At length hesaid, “boys I had
an experience the other day that I after-
wards learned was an immense joke on
me, I dropped into the office of a
young physician up here in M— and in-
troduced myself and told him my object
in ealling.

*You will excuse me, sir, to-day, asT
am extremely busy and don’t want any
life insurance,’ said the doctor.

‘All right, young man, T'li drop in
again,’ and I bid him good afternoon.

‘The next day I found him at his leis-
ure gnd, sitting down on his desk I be-
gan: ‘Nothing in the world, my young
Mond,!ﬂlmlobl'awmt. on s0
little money invested as a policy In our
Life Tnsurance Company, the most reli-
able and only solid company on earth,
capital over seven and so

$10,000, and the same day he was

Very Large Stories of Drum-

millions,
pt—why, I insured a man last week-

might say ; and then you might have a
wife some day. BSome young physicians
do get marrled. Now you do want a
policy in this company. I know you do,
I'm & man who has had large and varied
experience in this direction and I know
you are just aching for one of of these
policies; only you are so extremely mod-
est. Now, I'll just make out your appli-
cation ; it only costs you—let me see,
How old are you?

‘Twenty-six but—"'

‘Twenty-six—ahem.’

‘Father living 7'

‘No.!

‘How old was he when he died '

‘Just twenty-seven years old.'

‘Twenty-seven, hey? What did he
die of ? Accident, I presume?’

‘No, sir, consumption.’

‘Consumption? You don’t look con-
sumptive.'

‘But I am consumptive, and——'

‘Mother's living, I doubt not ?'

‘No, sir, she died at twenty-eight 7'

‘What was the cause of her death ?

‘Insanity, sir, hereditary insanity;
family’s full of it. All my brothers,
thirteen in number, died between
twenty-lour and twenty-eight, of the
same disease, Dangerous, too, some of
them; my oldest brother was taken
about this time of day; he killed his
partner, book-keeper, three clerks and
fourteen customers, before they could
secure him, and—'

‘You don’t tell me! Thisis wonder-
ful. You look like a strong healthy
man, likely to live filty years. Were
you long sick?'

‘Oh, yes; I've had inflammatory
rheumatism, pneumonia, dysentery,
small pox, mumps, liver com plaint, fits,
corns, and——'

‘Good heavens! It is not necessary to
go further with the application. My
company is & good one and willing to
take an ordinary business risk, but I
must say I never knew them to insure a
corpse. I'd like to insure, doctor, and I
feel interested in your family; but our
surgeon wouldn't pass such an applica-
tion. Good day, sir.’' That was sub-
stantially the conversation that took
place between us, I went away think-
ing how very deceiving one's appear-
ance was a8 an index to their health, I
made another call and in a casual way I
made the remark that this young doctor
was very unfortunate in inheriting so

many untoward ille.
‘Ills, your granny,’ said the man I
addressed, ‘talk about ills in him.

Why.he was never sick in his lie.
Father is living, hearty and hale at the
age of eighty-six and mother younger,
but as rosy as a girl of sixteen. His
grandfather lived to be ninety-eight and
not one in the family ever died with any-
thing else but old age. Don’t talk abont
that doctor inheriting ills.’

“I was dumfeunded, I saw how he got
rid of me, and didn't wish to inguire
further about him.”

Well, we all thonght it wasa good one
and began discussing the propriety of
giving the ‘“‘sweet restorer” a chance at
“tired nature.”

Some dropped off and others sat there
a little longer, smoking and, perchance,
thinking of some loved one at home.

I was soon in the arms of Morpheus
and he only relaxed his grasp when the
bell announced breakfast,

We were all there and after breakiast
what were we to do? We glanced over
the morning papers about half an hour
and some one proposed that we go en
masse to church, We were all broad in
our religious views so the “church of our
choice"” did not binder us from going to-
gether. The question was, what church
had the best choir and biggest congrega-
tion? This would enable us to decide
where to go. Did you know, kind read-
er, that this is the all important question
with & great many so-called christians ?
The popular church, the tony church,
the church having the most elegant edi-
fice and softest seats and the least reli-
gion Is the one most sought to-day.
That people can be able to go to the
same church, throw aside this narrow-
ness of views and bigotry is only a proof
of real christlanity, and should be so,
When one church says I'm right and
you are wrong and the other says I'm
right and you are wrong. We are forced
to admit that this state of affairs doecs
not tend to impreas the reasonable mind
that real Christianity has been diacover-
ed. Itshould be universal, and in the
true faith there is but one church, one
sect and one creed.

We went to church and on the way
the “Cincinnati man" said last winter
he and about twenty-five other commer-
cial men were snow bound in & very
swmall place in the Weat and were com-
pelled to remain over Sanday. They all
went to a country church and went in
a8 sober as judges and when seated they
formed the greater part of the congrega-
tion. The services were short and at
the close a collection wastaken. Oneof
the boys gave the othersthe wink when
the plate was passed and when it reach-

TRAMP PRINTER

Down the Beautiful Meo-
hawk Valley,

And at New York's Capital City.

Cyelone Stories (Untrae)—-The Vale of the
Mohawk—Little Falls—The Schuyler
Manslon—Van Renssalner Man.
or House—Some Old Balld.
ings—Rural Cometery.

Ausaxy, N, Y., July 3d, 1886,

Mr. Eprror:—First let me declare
myself. Don’t lot 80 many typographi-
cal errors get into my letters, or there'll
be a vacancy in your office for a proof-
reader. I wrote that “Sam Patch was
no ficticlons person.” You let it goin
“Sam Patch was no particular person.”
How foolish! If you must make
changes from copy, or if there are words
in my MSS8 your intelligent compositor
can’t make out, then some of you put
your heads together, and, instead of in-
serting some nomnslcnl word that
looks like it, study up a word that will
make sense, whether it resembles my
hieroglyphies or,not. D'ye hear ?*

I've had a pretty nice time since
writing lasf, 1 missed last week be-
canse [ was too lazy to write. I am
lazy—there's no doubting it, but then I
can't help it—I'm built that way.

We went from Auburn to Utics, a
thriving, growing city of 70,000 sonls,
about seventy mliles west of Albany.

Utica is the home of

EX-BENATOR ROSCOE CONKLING,
a retired statesman, once prominent.
At Utica I had the pleasure of enjoying
a first-class imitation of a cyclone. The
natives say that they don't have cy.
clones here, and that it was only a little
windstorm ; but whatever it was I have
had a genteel sufficiency, and don't
want any more, What ever other bad
faults are mine I am no hog, and knew
when I have enough. Knowing that
they will be expected I have prepared
a number of cyclone lies, warranted
firat-class, which I give below.
LIE XoO, I, x

At the moment the storm struck the
city, a young lady was crossing the
street near my hotel. The cyclone took
her hat over into Massachusetts, and
tore off her real back hair, but never
touched her false bangs., Bhe had a
narrow escapa but is alive and well.

LIE No, II.

A team of horses hitched ncar by
were taken up by the wind and blown
out of sight, no one knowing where
they came down. They were found
two days afterward in—let me see—yes,
Florida, 1 think it was, The strange
part of this was that the wind never
touched the harness, which was left
hanging to the post just as before the

storm.
LIE X0, I,

Just around the corner was a photog-
rapher’s cstablishment, in front of
which was a case of samples, containing
the pictures of seven babies, three
ladies, two Knights Templar in uniform,
six dudes with upright hair, and three
amateur Ko-Kos, one Poo-Bah, two
Yum-Yums, and four Pitti S8ings, in
costume. The cyclone blew out the
Mikado amateurs as slick as a whistle,
but the others remained untouched.
Another pholographer's eample-case
containing four different trios of young
ladies grouped as three little maida
from echool, miraculonsly escaped un-

hurt.
LIE X0, IV.

There was & circus performing in the
suburba at the time of the storm, and it
was picked up entire and carried over
into New Jersey, Boartistically did the
wind perform this freak that the
audience was unaware of it until after
the show. Wkhen they left the pavillion
they were surprised to find themselves
in a strange city, and many.of them re-
fused to believe it until after they had
walked home.

These are little ones. If any returned
Kansan or Nebraskan ever attempts to
tell you any of the cyclone stories they
have told me, please refer them to this,
I have no desire to deceive the reader.
Those are lies, and I ain't afraid to own
up toit. I can furnish others, equally
good and perhaps better, on short
notice..

(For fear you may believe these, I
again incidentally remark that they are
liss. Iam only joking. Those things
didn't really bappen.)

From Utica to Albany we came over | book con

the elegant N. Y. C. & H. R, R. R., with
ita elegant tracks, down the pretty
HOHAWK VALLEY,

The Mohawk River is a rapid, shallow
stream, unnavigable foranything bigger
than,"a yawl, but the wvale through
which it flows on its way to the Hudson,
is very pleturesque, rarely over hall a

mile in width and mostly not more than
half so wide as that. From the border
of the valley the land rises in some
places in a gradual incline, and in others
comes right close to the stream in rocky
headlands, Occasionally there are
rapids with pretty ripples, and at the
village of Little Falls it makes quite a
little jump over ariffle. Splendid farms
are found all along. The “white man's
rosd winds like a serpent” over the
hills, *but where are the squaw and
papoose” of the lone Indian? Echo
answers where, but if the question were
addressed to me I would say, that, if
still on terra firma, she is probably
playing Cannibal princess in the dime
museums, There are lots of pretty
towns along the valley, among them Ft,
Plain, Fonda, Amsterdam, and others.
I took in the whole panorama {rom the
top of a freight car, and can tell you
anything else about it you may want to
know.

Albany ia full of buildings of historic
interest, and her churches and public
buildings are indeed elegant, Among
the interesting old buildings is the

OLD SCHUYLER MANBION,

Which is situated at the head of the
present Schuyler street, fronting on
Clinton, in the southern part of the city.
It is an oblong yellow brick house, situ-
ated on a natural terrace surrounded by
forest trees. In the rear of the premises
grows an old time orchard, that will
probably soon be destroyed*by the en-
croachments of commerce. In 1781
bold attempt was made to abduct Gen-
eral Schuyler while he was residing in
his mansion. In this house were enter-
tained Washington, Franklin, Chase,
and Carroll, Gates, Lafayette, Steuben
and De Rochambeau, and Burgoyne and
Riedesel as guests, though prisoners of
war, Two notable marriages took place
in this house—Alexander Hamilton and
Elizabeth, the second daughter of Gen-
eral S8chuyler, in 1780 ; and ex-President
Fillmore and the widow McIntosh, in
1858. The mansion was erected in 1762,
when it was considered almost a palace
by the settlers. The mark of an Indian
hatchet made upon the swir-case at the
time of the attempted abduction of its
first owner is still to be seen.

THE VAN RENSEELAER MANOR HOUSE,
A fine specimen of architecture of the
colonial period, and for over a century
the residence of the “patroons” of the
city, still stands on Broadway, near
Tivoli street.

As the visitor passes down Pearl street
and crosses wide State street, his atten-
tion will most likely be attracted by an
old red brick building of unmistakably
Dutch architecture, standing on the
southeast corner of the crossing. Two
gable windows peer from a steep roof
that crowns the two stories beneath,
and the whole edifice looks as though it
had just been dropped outof one of
Washington Irving's mnovels. This is
the old ‘“Staats ITouse,” the oldest
building in the ecity, it having bLeen
erected in 1667, two hnndred and nine-
teen yvears ago., A news-stand and fruit-
vender are now quartered on the lower
floor, and a large sky-light in the rear
roof seems to indicate the presence of a
photograph galléry up stairs,

The First Reformed Church at the
corner of Pearl and Orange strects was
erected in 1798, and contains the old
pulpit brought from Holland 230 yeard
ago. BSt. Peter's (Episcopal) Church, at
the corner of State and Lodge streets,
contains a communion service the gift
of Queen Anne, Under its altar rest

the bones of
LORD MOWE,

Who fell in the campaign of 1758, and
the bell that chimes from its ancient
tower antedates the Revolution.

I visited the Rural Cemetery, four
miles north of the city, but lack of space
forbids any lengthy discription. Gen.
Bchuyler, Gen, Gansevoort, Gov. Marcy,
Thurlow Weed, and many other distin-
guished persons are buried there,

Next week I will write of the elegant
new capitol building, and a visit to its
relic-room.

J ) 151 / v B
P. 8. Don't you believe those cyclone
tales. They are lies.

Why Is It
That the sale of Hood's Sarsaparilla continues
at such & rapidly inoreasing rate ? It fs,—
1st. Booause of the m tive curative value
of Hood's Barsaparills itsell,
24, Becanse of the conclusive evidence of
mh

bhn.'n' aﬁuhd b: i, unlnzund
.& other icine,
&nd uo I Hood & Go., well, Masa,, for

talning many statements of cures,

It is announced thal. no gquarters is to
be given the Apaches. That is unneces-
sary, as the soldiers do not appear to get
near enough to them to give them a
dime,

The Hot Weather

Of mid-summer has & weakening effect, both
snd mind. You feel absolutely In-

“Yes, sir,” said the asailor, “I bhave
seen a whale that could swallow a boat."”
“Oh, that's nothing,” ssid the lands-

man, “I have seen a small man who

could swallow a schooner,”

TAX-PAYER

the Management of the
Infirmary.

Hitespono, 0., June H0th, 1886,

Eviror News-Herawn :—Please allow
me space in your valuable sheet to state
a few facts om a subject which greatly
concerns and has been for some time
vigorously discussed by our over-bur-
dened tax-payers.

We have vainly looked forward in the
hope that the apparently reckless appro-
priations made and enormous bills al-
lowed by our Commissioners and In-
firmary Directors in supporting our
““poor house,” wopld be stopped by
some of the ever incoming officials, who
can not possibly be ignorant of the com-
plaints constantly coming from the peo-
ple all over this county. First, consider
the running expenses of this institution,
from $15,000 to $20,000 per annum
(some state it was $23,000 last year).
Think of it! We will venture to say
that Mr. Hawk or Mr. Kramer will clothe
and board the inmates in their com-
modious hotels for much less than that
amount, Then, improvements are con-
stantly being added, and if we are to
judge the future by the past, in a few
years more “our poor house” will com-
pare favorably with the Insane Asylums
of our State. Only a few years ago an

a | addition, costing $10,000 was erected,

now a “‘crazy-house’ is under construc-
tion, which will cost our toiling tax-
payers a “paltry few” thousand more, ]
while a lew hundred judiciously ex-
pended on the old one, would have ren-
dered it quite comfortable and amply
large for these unfortunates. Next, we
are reliably informed the front or main
building of our “poor house" is to be
enhanced by two double bow-windows,
We know it is humiliating, when one
has always been accustomed to these
modern ornaments, to live without
them ; still we would deem it very im-
prudent to thrust such a useless expense
on the publie, simply because they look
nice and we can have them for the ask-
ing. All in all “our poor asylum" is
rapidly becoming an attractive place,
where the indolent and worthless will
seek the “haven of rest” it affords. Do
our paupers get more to eat and wear,
or are they more cleanly kept than
when that worthy superintendent, Jas.
MeCoppin, and his excellent wife pre-
gided over this 'institution? No, in-
deed! Then, hundreds of dollars worth
of produce was sold off the farm each
year ; now, thousands are bought.. “State
Dinners” are by no means a rarety
there, when the officers and famnilies
with numerous others are invited to
partake of the choicest viannds our mar-
ket affords, and Highland “‘settles the
bill."
Next comes the farm, on which far
more is expended for farm hands,
horses, machinery, grain, hay, ete., than
would purchase all the produce needed
for the house, Some of the officials will
ask how all this is to be remedied?
Why easily enough. Advertise for a
superintendent in this way: The
county to furnish the house, furniture,
and farm, and the superintendent fur-
nigh board, clothes, fuel, and cleanli-
ness, for s0 much per week for each
person. We know where this is satis-
factorily done at $1.25 a week per head.
Now we will suppose our paupers will
average eighty in number during the
entire year, this would cost our county
,200. Think, Commissioners " and
Directors, what a reliel that would be to
our citizens, many of whom are now
denying themselves and families the
comforts of life in order to be able to
pay their taxes. Think of the pressure
of hard times and the Delinquent tax
list, and last but not least, think of the
anormous debt hanging over our people,
which many years may not liquidate.
Consider all this and try to do some-
thing to arrest the growth of this ex-
travagance. I am a Democrat, but I
will vote for the most ardent Republi-
cans in the county who have back bone
enough to advocate and bring about a
reform in this matter, and when I say
this I am but voicing the sentiments of
scores of my fellow citizens,
Tax-Paven,

Thousands Say So.

Mr. T, W. Atkios, Girard, Kan,, wrilea: "I
never hesitate fo recommend your Eleotrio
Bitters to customerr, they give entire sat.
iafsotion and are rapid sellers,” Eleolrio Bit-
a3 Wil porllwely ours hidaty wnd Boer oo

w| cure yer com-
wu. E;'ﬂr;'l&- blood and te the
els. No family can afford to be withoud
them, Tm will save hundreds of dollarsin

mw&mr' Bold at lﬂ, oents &

An exchange contains an article head-
ed “How a Journalist Outwitted a

Queen.” The journalist we suspect,
swung the king. We have seen it done
frequently

Talks of Too Heavy Taxes ami'

VOL. 60—NO. 16

Wishta Falls,
[ When small objects cast long shadows,
Just before the sky grows gray,
Whilst the twilight shades are stealing
Through the eastern gate of day,
When the bees fly homeward humming—
When the sun is going down,
Then [ stroll across the meadow
Far away from nolsy town.

Tarning, now and then, to notice
In the landscape Nature's freak,
And the straggling line of willows
On the border of the creek;
Soon I plunge into the forest,
Searce a yard my gaze can reach,
For the leafy wall around me,
And the weaving boughs of beech,

Underfoot the dry leaves rastle,
And the twigs snap at my stead,

And the squirrels bark defiance
From high safety overhead.

On and up till looking backward
Adds the forest to the scene,

And the scattered bushes round me
Are small cones of solid green.

For I stand upon the summit
Of the mighty, rock-ribbed hill,

With its huge and shapeless howlders,
Piled as by a madman’s will.

From yon shelf above the canyon,
Where the wise explorec crawls,

Yon can see and hear the water
Dashing over Wishta Falls.

Climbing down the ledge hy clinging
To a creeping vine or root,

By a path, perhaps, the beasts used
Ere they fled from human foot,

Leaves the mountain far abave me,
And a hollow roar I hear,

And I see the water tumbling
Downward in its wild career,

Through the hills the stream meanders,
Hemmed about by massive walls,
And here finds another level
Leaping over Wishta Falls.
I'ouring down in fierce confusion,
Sparkling in the waning light,
Striking now a jutting cornice,
Gilancing off to left and right ;

Till at last it fills the basin,
Foaming in itg wrathful force,
And then ealinly down the canyon
Follows on its winding course.
All around the mountain summits
Lift their cold, bald heads so high
That the peak of every summit
Seems to touch the azure sky.

Smooth are worn the canyon's faces,
Streaked with layers of blue and gray,
Registers of endless changes,
Souvenirs of creation day.
Here the mountain stream has fallen,
With its never ceasing hum,
Through past ages as ungertain
As the ages yet to come,

Here perchance long since the deer has

Quenched his thirst at close of day,
And the panther crouched in waiting
For his shy, unwary prey.
But I listen to a robin
As he to his nest-mate calls,
And the murmur of the water,
Pouring over Wishta Falls.

H. 8. M.

Fita—All fite lloppnd fm Dr. Kline's
Gmt nerve llestorer. No fita after first day'a
elons cures, Treatise and $2.00

m-l bottle free to Fit cases. Bend to Dr,
Kline, 931 Arch street, Philadelphis, Ps.

il

Obituary.
Died at her residence in Liberty township,
Highland county, Ohio, Mre. Jane W, Gibler,
relict of the Iate Bamuel Gibler. Decoeased
was born in Brook (pmow Hancock) county,
Virginia, August 12th, 1805, emigrated wilth
her parents to Ohlo, and settled two miles
west of New Market, April 15th, 1815, and
here in & family of thirteen brothers and sis-
ters she ripened into womanhood, and was
Sttt Gl Mgt i 168
n N o

in the midst of the forest three miles south of
!l on the West Union road, (now a

. Here they literally made the forest to
llknlnrou she was the mother of

twelve ohildren, six ‘:o and six girls ; four of
them died before her, uro boys and two girls.
Bhe gave her heart to the Savior while in ber
15th year, under the presching of Elder Peter
Hon, of lfa‘ntnn o was & valiant lold.llr
of the croms, lllhou.gh ahe labored under
disadvan her home was distant wm
church & people of God, but she never
faltered in har tru in the I.ord and His word
was strong. Bhe was the poor, and

dnllﬁt:dw feod thl W.M sncourage
he taught her children to
love God and one an Bhe is the last but

EHB. Farls, M. D.. of Nlnlio. Macon
I.Iud mlnah.)e a family of thirteen, who

lmul.lldonto conduct her hmnl ur-
vices on June 30th, at the Mt W

Christian Ob noonlly erected Dear hlr
boma. Koivl hndlusilminthonmdof
barvesl, the were attended by a very

\able number of neighbo relatives
&':‘.’.....a frienda. m:m o 4

m
st Now Market and interred. Bhe has gone
from labor to reward, her work is dope, Ehe
‘ihl:t‘; bo‘;:t " %?:m.hi I.hlh:ou.lu
w vé no
and finished the course, and kept mﬂw.
Thus another Bichlud ocounty ploneer has
passed to the great bevo

Jorx BmocKEY,
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Wllhoul hnntlhllulr ne woman s beauti-
Is yours 1 off or faded? The
h hll.l'llld';. back | gh-m thiul
r ve W
mr. Clean, elegani, perfeet,

.

!

It may be going along all right yet
with Grover and Frankie, but wait until
his first collar button flies off. Then
will be the time for the tnlnilyv]lr peddler
to step in the dno.l




